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Summary: Adrien comes into Marinette's parents bakery to find what 
appears to be a kwami sandwich- and only then he begins questioning 
if Marinette might be ladybug. 


1 . A Kwami Sandwich 

The bell of the Dupain-Cheng ' s bakery rang, and Marinette quickly 
shifted her gaze up to the glass door, shooing Tikki under the glass 
of the counters. 

The sun shone from the windows and cast shadows on who other but 
Adrien Agreste's expression as he walked through with Nino following 
close behind. 

"Adrien!" Marinette yelped with surprise. "What are you doing 
here? " 

Adrien scratched the back of his neck. "Just hoping to get something 
to eat away from home." 

Nino shook his head and rolled his eyes. "Translation; his dad is 
going crazy and we want some cookies." 

Mari's eyes widened as she nodded with a smile. "Of course, we have 
plenty. What kind, mm?" 

Nino stepped up to the counter. "One of each. Please. I'm 
hungry . " 

Marinette shifted before disappearing into the back kitchen to grab 
the cookies. 


Adrien sat down at a table and stared at the glass counters filled 



with breads of all shapes and kinds. His dad was freaking out again, 
something had gone wrong in business and Adrien, well. Chat Noir, had 
come home at midnight through the front window. 

He stared at the bread until he he saw a small face peek out from 
behind the bread. 

Tiny and pink with black spots. 

Was that a kwami? 

It was squashed between two slices of rye, almost like a kwami 
sandwich . 

Plagg peeked out from his shirt. "That's Tikki ! " 

Adrien pushed him back into the breast pocket on his jacket and 
looked at Nino, still pouring down at the pies. 

"Tikki?" He whispered. "That's- ladybugs kwami, right?!" 

Plagg nodded, and Adrien pushed him back into his pocket, looking 
back at the counter. Tikki was gone. 

Could Marinette be Ladybug? There's no way- but yet it made sense in 
some ways. 

Marinette soon arrived with two plates of cookies, pushing backwards 
through the door, and laid them on the table. Adrien handed her his 
debit card and she stepped back behind the counter to ring them 
up . 

"So Marinette, you don't work down here very often," Nino started 
with a mouthful of cookie. "Why is today any different?" 

"Ah- mom and dad are on a delivery. I'm just watching the store for a 
few hours." She replied, picking up a cloth to wipe down the 
counter . 

Adrien picked up a cookie. "Tell your parents they are amazing. These 
treats are always so wonderful." 

Marinette gave a warm smile and nodded. 

"Come join us, " he offered, pulling out another chair at the 
table . 

Marinette felt a blush growing up her cheeks but she slipped into the 
chair beside them, picking up another cookie and taking a 
nibble . 

They talked for a long while until her parents came back and all that 
was left was crumbs on the plate, and Marinette waved a goodbye as 
they disappeared out the door. 

When she finally climbed up to her room, the first worried words that 
were out of her mouth was "Tikki! Did anyone see you?!" 

Tikki shook her head. "Don't worry about it! I hid just in time. It's 
going to be alright ! " 



Despite the near found Tikki, Marinette plopped onto her bed with a 
sigh . 


"That was nice. How long did I talk to Adrien this time? An hour and 
a half was it?" 

"And you only stuttered five times!" Tikki added cheerfully. 

"He's so sweet. Sometimes I don't think he ever deserves to be the 
son of Mr. Agreste. He seems to be so unkind, unlike his son." 

"I'm sure Adrien is fine. His father may not be the best, but soon, 
he will be free and on his own. Don't worry about him too 
much . " 

Marinette gave a sigh and flicked off the light, snuggling into bed 
and burying her nose in the pillow. 

"Goodnight, Tikki." 

"Goodnight, Mari!" 

A/N: Sorry it's so short for the first chapter- feeling very tired 
tonight, but yeah, this is basically going to be a fic where Adrien 
finds out who ladybug is but Mari dosent know until later on. Hope 
you enjoy, thanks for reading and any feedback would be appreciated! 
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2. Date Night and New Frights 
Adrien tapped his fingers boredly on the table. 

He couldn't help but keep thinking about the possibility of Marinette 
being ladybug, and even if the topic at hand was interesting, he 
stared out into the window and thought. 

And thought . 

And thought . 

At this point Adrien realized how silly he was- how it made sense 
that Marinette was Ladybug. He never stopped to see the color of 
Ladybugs hair, yet it was the same unique navy blue as the girl in 
his class. It was a matter of time before Plagg did something 
drastic- Adrien was lucky enough Plagg didn't reveal himself when he 
first saw Tikki. 

He didn't know what to do- he didn't want to tell Marinette. He 
didn't know how she would react. But Ayla or Nino? Maybe. 

Alya might 'accidently' post it on her blog if he told her anything, 
but it seemed like he might be able to confide in her. As long as she 
made sure she didn't let it slip to Marinette herself. 

The ringing of the bell startled his mind back into focus, and he 
began to start stuffing pencils and notebooks into his school 
bag . 



"Hey, handsome!" Snickered a voice. 

He turned around to see Chloe standing with a wide smile. 

"I don't think we've officially gone out on a date yet, so I was 
wondering if you wanted to go out to the cinema on Friday." 

Adrien's eyes widened. He couldn't do this- but then again, she would 
ruin his life, and his father's life if he didn't accept . She would 
cry to her dad, then he would end up exiling or firing Mr. Agreste, 
ruining both of their lives. 

"Adrien!" Chloe whistled, bringing him back. 

"Oh, uh- sure! That sounds great. Friday." He laughed nervously, 
scratching the back of his neck. He gave another nervous, tight, 
chuckle . 

"Great!" She blew a kiss and walked away, batting her eyelashes as 
usual. Chloe was ridiculous. 

Adrien gave a sigh and sat up, slipping the school bag over his 
shoulder and walking out into the hallway. Ayla was conveniently 
right outside the bathroom door, standing less than thirty feet with 
her back against the stone wall. 

Her gaze met his coolly, standing up straighten as he walked 
over . 

"Hey Ayla, is Marinette here?" 

Her eyes widened. "She's in the bathroom, do you need her? She will 
be out in just a minute-" 

"No, Ayla, I need to talk to you," he cut her off, whispering. "I 
think I know who ladybug is, but you have to keep it secret, from 
everyone. I just don't know what to do." 

Her eyes sparkled and she nodded vigorously. "Wait, really?! Tell me, 
I promise I'll keep it a secret, since you said so." 

"I think Marinette is Ladybug-" 

He was cut off by Marinette herself, opening the door, "Alright, 

Ayla, let's go- oh! Adrien!" Her cheeks flushed immediately when she 
saw the boy. He stepped back a bit even with Ayla's gaping expression 
she tried to cover up, and wished them both goodbyes. And now he 
would just have to get through his date with Chloe tomorrow night, 
and maybe he would have a chance to talk with Ayla and maybe Nino 
this weekend. 


End 
f lie . 



